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'Tis sin to let another man behold Thy face, admire the beauties that enchant, And thou becomest then impure j but those Same holy books say, 'tis no sin to see The shadow for the true reality. Now, therefore, let a silken veil be drawn, And underneath a bowi of oil be placed, And the reflection of thy face therein Let Bukka see and Timmaraj be saved." To this the queen consent unwilling gave, And Bukka to the palace gladly came, Resolved to freedom give to Timmaraj, If Chandra were like other maidens fair, But sure possess her, if she shone among The daughters of the. earth surpassing fair, And like the moon among the stars of heav'n. The veil was drawn, the bowl of oil was placed, And lo ! was seen therein a face, whose like The royal Bukka ne'er had seen before In all his life ; like lightning it appeared, Bright'ning the surface for an instant, and Like lightning vanished, planting in his breast Impassioned love for Chandra, and a love Too deeply rooted to be rooted out.